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psis OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS
e the ou\br;‘ak ol \he‘C‘igﬂdVJ.?'r.
¢ atred of slavery an e desire
jove of ad ":‘:‘1‘-‘:.:{,?:.«0139 Wesner, led me, Charles
ov1l englneer, of Attakapas county, La.,
an agent of the underground mumd._
@0 been nursed through the smallpox by
wesnet Chave, Luey, tvlnn(lng to the Coverly plan
g S Gvered facts which proved that Luc
it and of good family. A secred love matcl
¥ hich progressed well unsil Coverly pro-
‘ol Luey to his son and refused o sell her
(neelse.  Wesner became desperate, 1 agreed
..fv,u;-m, steal Lucy and went to New York to ar-
w el BT S nt Slavery Soclety for the care of any
range Wt EE0 L bring North, We arrange our end
wases W L round rallway and establish s refuge
of e W dvard  several” miles ur the river.
v L,; v divert suspicion by carrylng on & gen-
Ap serchandise business \39\:13-1' makes the first
el M Gtarts with ten 8t Coverly's  slaves,
-,&'mr Lucy. He takes them through suc-
‘":‘d‘nv delivers them to the agents In New York
cesstil v T ey in school tn Andover. In the
an ,,‘“,,mqu we encounter more adventures, but
IT quee-ed in shipping seventy three slaves north
fnally B0 with a cargo of cotton. The lollovlns
by Sea 800 Stlect ancther lot At the rendezvous, an
- :, wakes them north to Calro over the old route.
Wesner e i7ed by A_Southerner in Boston and i
Luey 18 o cantime Plerce, a friend of Wesner's,
goisy {the warrant for Luey's arrest and he starts
beats i her Plerce and Luey are overtaken, and
e Greeg starts hack to Loulsiana with Luoy
etrain. Plerce telegraphs the agent al Calro. Wes
by (A0 re, and alded by the Cromwells, he boards
Wmln ata station afew miles north and rescues
i e Weaner puts Lucy lmon% friends and then
l'u'n" pack o Attakapas On the steamer he dis-
'“,,,. \wo slave stealers and later rescues a band o
thelr sictims.  He takes the slaves to Canada. Mean-
'me. ] send elght slaves north by the old route. 1go
Ko eveport to do some surveying and detective
',",,,‘u Wwesner comes to see me and barely escapes
getection by Sheriff Gregg.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

The John Little lay at the landing, loaded and
pound down. Weener engaged his stateroom
and kept it until the boat left, and he was sure
Gregr was not on board. He had no ohjections
to meeting Gregs, but not in Shreveport at that
time, and in the disguise he then wore, as it was
too familiar and might create unpleasant recol-
lections.

Gregs's being there could have but one solu-
tion: He and Beatham were together in some
plot, whether Giregg's or Beatham's I could not
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“ﬂnge'! abilities as a detective I did not fear;
eatham was simply & shrewd county Sheriff. I
was thoroughiy disguised, but concluded that T
must be thera a week, perhaps more, bafors I
would be able to find any clue to their plans.
Again, 1 was a stranger, and not likely to gain
their confidence.
I had previously received a letter from a gen-
leman living some miles back from Shreveport,
asking me to come at the first opportunity and
survay a lot of timber land owned by himself
and others. 1 had returned no answer, as I
wus otherwise engaged. This, however, was
the opportuna chance, I immediately hurried
to the steamboat landing, and, with nearly as
much celerity as Wesner, boarded the boat,
pought my ticket and securad a stateroom.
Travel was very light at thisseason.The
boat was not advertised to leave until 5 o'clock,
and T kept watch of the shore, thinking Gregg
might be on his way to New Orleans, and we
should have the pleasura of his company: but
he did not make his appearance, Wesner did,
however, before the boat was a dozen lengths
trom the shore. I explained to him my idea,
and he readily fell in with it. At New Orleans I
wrote to Mr. Richardson that I would be ready
to survey his land as soon as I could get my in-
sruments from home. These Wesner agreed
tasend to the hotel in La Fayette. I hadstop-
md one night at the St. Charles on my return
vith Wesner, as I left my trunk and samples in
my room, agreeing to pay for my room rent
while ahsent.
I changed my clothes, removed my disguise
1nd appeared upon the street as Charles J.
Bradley and, @oing directly to La Fayette, I
registered at the hotel there. My instru-
ments arrived, and with them a letter from
Wesner. The letter was about some other busi-
ness, and containad no allusion to the U. G. R. R.
1ts tone I did not like. There was a big blot of
ink on the upper corner of ona sheet. It was
never there by accident. George Wesner did
not blot his papers. An odd phrase, also, allud-
\nz to it, gave me uneasiness. “There is a big
blot on this sheet, T have tried to erase it, but
wvou will notice, with only partial suc-

He had soraped a little off one corner. After
this came his signature.

The evening after my instruments arrived
! was on my way to Shreveport. Arriving
there 1 found at least two weeks' work, and
wrote to Weaner to that effect. I had no chain-
man with me, and it was necessary to hire two.
One, at least, must be a man who could read
il write. I also wanted a couple of axemen.
! determined to have my friend Beatham's
sssistance in this. Accordingly 1 watched for
him, introduced myself, stated my business,
and asked him if he could recommend a person
suitable to take the head end of the chaln—
or two men for chainmen. (Richardson fur-
nished his own axemen.) He said he could,
and would bhe pleased to do so. He owned a
mulatto hoy who was brought up in New Or-
leans, could read and write, was a carpenter,
and just at present was doing nothing of any
sccount. At my request he sent him tome. [
questioned him. Beatham had not misrep-
resented the boy. He could read and write,
and had ideas above his station. Books were
searce, and his facilities for obtaining them
wera poor.  His principal sources of reading
matter were the various circus and menagerie
posters, with which the South was always
flooded Yo could repeat from memory the
names of all the famous acrobats, enormous
elephants, wonderful bareback riders, beau-
Uful women and fuony clowns who had
ethibited in the State for the last filve years,

Bewtham infornied me that his only fault was

thasing circuses, and to look out for him if one

e along, as he was sura to follow. He

onee taxged after Joe Pentland’s great show
for Afry miles

Inow flattered myself that I had the straight

mad to Beatham's confildence, and as he lived

oy ahout a mile from Richardson’s I spent

Ul myspare time with him. Evenings, after [ had
torrected my fleld notes, I would ride over to
F'“ place.  Alee, the mulatto boy, would some=
tues accompany me. Beatham was rather
Patient than otherwise, and Alee informed
e that he was right down good to him. 1
krew well enough that Beatham nust talk
fooner or later, and asked no questions myself.

The second night T was there we were on
e veranda smoking.  An old shingle horse,
#me one had brought out for a horseblock,

Beatham <at astride that, pulling

Mood near

g t a

corneob pipe, his favorite smoke,

Min® was the cheroot of those days,varied with
an occasional

dopull at a0 T. D, The mosquitoes
Beatham smoked and slapped,
noked alternately, varying both

‘”‘."MHX s the mosquitoes ad-
1T
Al ed 'round Tuckapaw, Mr.
1red
Yoo 1 oanswered
l“l .‘.\."-‘Kv hoen there?”
_\\'v. W .”.‘ Eb Covoerly?”
; I heard about the niggers?”
plieg 53} L0 1 was at the first hunt,” I re-
& Hrid o ostated frone our store—Wesner
hm',“ \ Wb remember; <o they did. 1
b i Dudn't Wesner have arow

irl of his'n%"
1 replied. “George

t 1t a valler
v about that,

been standing near,
saw the wgrin. “Here, you
You scont out of this, or I'll make
Myvers's and Jo  Pentland’s
Wlopat onee ™ Here he let go
wund plug of tobacco he had

ving the *obacco with him.
I langhed ont,
Beatham, “he will keep
L prett good nigeer while the
e But abont these niggers of
vt do you suppose the d--—d

L

T Wy Dvnp v Mre Reatham, " [ replind.,
v Poent We found no trace
e 4 Le swamp as, of course,
for oyt 0 UOEe Tur there was no other way

Wha fhere wasn't; that's

' whe the others ran of,
SLew 1L and all the boys,

&t oyp 11, 1 Wi conld not |

Wiro| ¢, Vesior and my wlf went on
W but sew no one.  Every

:
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i turned to the“cache.

borhood was watched—

alwaye suspectad
ay at Fracklin, How-
York when she reported
with the Lacroix bovs,

rovylin The. saime. &

a Yankee brig, that
ever, | was in New

and, in compan
Iboudod her, Tf\:vro was nothing but sugar
| and cotton

on her—no niggers.”

am slnd.' *aid Reatham. “‘at last to see
one man from that cursed French hole who
doesn’t lay the loss to tho Oboe man. Where
do vou think they did go®"

Woll," 1 replied, it seems plausible to ma
that they were stolen and run off to Texas and
-lold' there. You know the thing has n
aone,

“Yes, Jack Davis, n Florida chap | knew,
used to steal nigeers in Georula and sell them
in Flopda, apd did a A‘ood thing at it. 'Spose
he would ha' been at it now, if one nigger he
stole four times hadn't got footsore walking
back and forth from Tallahassee to Milledge-
ville, so he just took what Jack gave him as
his shere, bought himeself and two other niggers
and then gave Jack awav. He told his old
master he thought Jack was a dangerous fellow
to have around 4te:\l|n¢fnlk'ulgc ers. People
round Tallahnassee thought the uﬂdm‘ masters
were in_ with Jack. Howsumever, I don't
know-—all I do know is that when the regerlaters
2ot to Jack's house, he had gone to Texas two
weelks. They burned his house and licked
his wife out of spite. .Jack came back a couple
of vears later and got his wife, Rhot two of
the regeriaters at the same time. Got a crack
at me, too -1 waz one of them, and. * he con-
tinued, “I reckon there is a white nan at the
bottom of this business. Now, Mr. Bradley,
I know just where that yaller girl of Coverly's is.
Don't you know about the rest of them. ~ Did
you ever <ee har?” he asked,

I replied that | had rome vears ago,

Wall, | seen o man within a week that sat
right on the car xeat side of that 'ere girl, an¢
he said she was edicated like n Yankee school
marm, was hansom Aas any woman he ever
saw, and no man not posted would ever know
¢he wae a nigger.”

“Why don’t you tell, Coverly?"

Coverly knows; it was him that sent this
man there ”

“Sent him where?” I asked.

*I don’t know as I am bound to keep dark.
Coverly must ketch his own nigzera. 'l!;m man
was Sile Gregg, Deputy United States Marshal,
and he feels awful sore over it. Coverly got
out a warmm when he heard where the girl
was and sent Gregg clean up to Massachu-
setts to ar‘l;rtt her. After the got her arrested
she was stole from him within fifty miles of
Cairo, I1I. I tell you, Sile is pretty blue; didn't
make a cent out of the trip.”

Here he pre ed to give me Gregg's ac-
count of Lucy's rescue.  Gregg laid the rescue
to Pierce, and had no idea who the rescuing
party really were. He was sour on Shaugh-
nessy, who he thought had failed him, but al-
lowed that the rescuing party were the smart-
est set of men he ever met.

Luey, once safe in Orleans, in Gregg's jude-
ment, would sell for 85000 He ~ould buv off
Coverly for 81,500, and was quite determined
to recapture her on his own account, and hav-
ing confidence In Beatham's skill as a delec-
tive and negro hunter was endeavoring to in-
duce him to take a share in the enterprise. Rea-
tham wrote Entwissle at (inrg'n request. It
seemed that Gregg had stumbled upon Entwis-
nlof? naane in connection with the Underground

road.

“How did she get to Massachusetts, Mr. Bea-
tham’" 1 inquired,

“My opinion 1s,” he replied, “that girl and the
rest of them niggers was taken right up the
Tache, carrled across to the Mississippi and
somna ornery steamboat capen was paid for stow-
Ing 'em away and landing 'em in Cincinnati in
the night.”

“T know,” *"how thoroughly the country was
searched for them, [ remarked”

Gregg assurad RBeatham that he would know
the voirce of the man who carried Tney out of
the car should he ever hear him again, an
he also added he was a dead shot with the pia-
tol and could have killed him as easily as broken
his arm.

It was evident from all this that Beatham
did not know of the White River fight, or if ha
he did, he had paid no attention to it (iregg
had secured from Dick Coverly a conditional
bill of sale of Lucy for $1.500, and his {dea was
that with Beatham's help they could kidnap
and take her to New Orleans. Beatham made
no secret of the matter, as he knew I wasa neigh-
bor of Coverly's, and would naturally be
interested in the recovery of his property

That night 1 wrote a detailed account of the
intention to Wesner, as it was no sacret , or in
any way fmplicated him. I also added for his
satisfaction that Mr. Beatham s«aid Luey was
at Lee, or near there

Wesner wrote to Pierce an explanation of
the mntﬂms\ln'od coup de man, and rmwnm«l
him to wateh for the palr, desoribing Beatham as
well as possible, (iregg's personality being al-
ready familiar to him. He did not think their
Plnn would materfalize. Pierce was not <o con-

ident, and not wishing to duplieate his former
experience, sent Lucy to Portland, Me

finished up my surveying, settled up with
Mr. Richardson, took leave of Beatham
and the rest of my Shreveport acquaintances,

Poor Alee was down-hearted and promised
to wri'e to me all the news, but of course it
was impossible for me to reply to his letters.

Beatham accompanied me to the steamboat.
On the way heremarkedthat he had about made
up his‘mind to have nothing to do with Gregg's
nnvm‘\( to recapture Luey, unless Gregg would
pay all the bills, for he thought there was more
risk than money. I strongly advised him
not to attempt anvthing of the kind, as there
was a feeling in the north against returning
fugitives, especlally such a woman as Lucy
was reportad to be, and if caught with her
in their possession the people would either
mob and kill them or they would be arrested
and sent to jail-and as Gregg had escaped
alive once he had better rest ratisfled.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

On my arrival at New Iberia George -met
me at the landing. He looked sick, tired and
discouraged. There were fourteen persons
at the rendezvous. Obed and Mason had
picked these up in different }»lures: none, how-
ever, wi hin a_ radius of forty miles of us.
Some of these had been secreted four monhs.
Fever had broken out among them: Mason
had been down. Obed not much better, and
they had nearly starved, as there was no one
except to go for food, and he was
ouite weak, It was now well into August,
the bayous were low and the weather intensely

ot,

“Charlie,” said he, “this is my last venture,
Wa must fn' these r devils out of this, [
feel as if I had lived all this time with a rope
around my neck. Lucy, poor girl, is lone-
some and anxious. I am not going to sell out
here, for I love this country too well, T will

o north, marry Lucy, and awalt better days,
5hnrlm, they have got to come. Blood will
unonbtedly flow, but the end is near.” This
was In August. 1850,

The next night we took our cance and pad-
dled up the havou ashort distance to the mouth
of a little brook. dry at this seascn, We had
with us about two hundred pounds of pro-
visions, eonsisting mostly of ship bread and
dried meats. In addition, we took a few gal-
lons of whiskey and one hundren lemoens.,  Thesa
Wesner and myself carried up to the bed of
the brook and securely hid

Something after 12 o'clock, everything be-
ing safe, Wesnor left me to fight mosquitoes
until davlight and I could see to travel. |
don't think 1 ever endured o much misery
from these pests as I did that night. The
torture was awful and nearly drove me frantic,
I built a smudge, but the smoke from it only
served to nerve them to flercer attacks and
more daring assaults. Their stings were |jke
needles and their buzzing was like the wails
of the dving

1 welcomed the first erack of day and as soon
as I could tell a stick from a snake, started up
the brook, a bottle of guinine in my pocket,
and a jug of whisky slung over my shoulder.
The mud in the bed of the brook was ankle
deep, and [ had to leave that, and hew my
way through the thicket tn the higher ground.
The place was literally alive with snakes and
every other species of vermin and in-ect life
indigenous to a Louisiana swamp. [ was too
far from the bayon for alligators, but the frogs
bellowed all night and assisted the mosquitoes
{n their infernal concert,

It was about saven miles from where I left
the brook to our rendezvous. At noon I ar-
rived, tired, footsore, coversd and smarting
with the stings of flies and mosauitoes,

Obed was sitting disconsolate outside the
door. His rifle lay across hts knees. He had
heard me thrashing around among the bushes
thirty minutes hefore I came in sight, but
thought it was one of us, as the nolse came
straight toward the cabin,

Inaide the cabin the sight was pitiful.

Mason lay in his berth, his features shrunken
with fever. and his big black eves, enlarged to
twice their size, shone with unnatural light.
He knew me and smiled in recognition. endeav-
oring to streteh out his hand. I mixed some
aninine and whiskey and gave him a swallow.
The rest of the sick ones watched my motions,
following me with their corpselike eves as |
moved around the room. To me, accustoroed
as 1 was te sickness amene the negroes ard
mulattoes, the sign of death asreared to be
written unon their cadaverous features and
in their hollow, sunken eves. The mulatto,
as a rile, is not very hardy, and these were no
excentions. The presence of a white man,
Obed said, would help them more than medi-
cine. as through their wasted lives they had had
no ot her resource in case of trouble than massa

or mi<sus,
The next dav, accompanied hy Obed. I re-

We took along four of
the strongest fugitives and loaded them with
all the stores they could earry, and taking a
small load myself, we returned to eamp The
dav was hot and fournev rough, but we arrived
with our loads abont dark. We now had sup-
plies suMcient for three weeks, and by the end
of that time, 1 told them T hoped thev would
all be strong enough to move toward the north.
The next afternoon | returved to the vlace
whore Wesner '}\]ndl left me, and found him walt-
i or me with the canoe
‘m,'\t{thn Post Ofce T found a letter from Beat-
ham, written in his peenliar style of orthography,
incidentally informing me of the death of my
stepfather. Robert Kirkland and containing
a long account of the White River fight. Tous
this was convineing proof that thers was no
Jue, however remote
(lrlguuur vieinity with the raid. and a&ain
as conelnsively provad that the ronte mist he
abandoned fnrltha- future. Where should we
go? We mnust leave t
srth, for should one of them be found
m:wlmr- would be red-hot times in the Teche

m"ll";"c?l'a this subject we pendered long an

connecting Any person [
1

ha swamp, must @et these
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deeply. If the poor unfortunates now in the
lww were back upon the plantations, all
would be well. But they were not. They were
sick, unable to travel and on our hands. We
felt responsible for their lives, and we clearly
understood if their masters found them and
caught us, our responsibility would end with a
nhgﬂ shrift ’&{:d a long rope, and they would
suffer untold horrors.

We had three alternatives: To let Obed and
Mason take the chances of getting them through
10 Cairo—to undertake a new route and go our-
selves, or to go with them by the old route—
either was fraught with danger. It was not
probable that there would be water enough in
the swamps to float a boat for three months, and
it was impossible for the fugitives to remain
where they were for that length of time.

At last Wesner suggested writing to En-
twissle, to inquire if there were any chance
to ship by water, as there were a number of
places around Vermillion Bay, and even on the
Atchafalava. where we thonght we could get
through safely, provided there was a vessel to
receive us inmediately upon arrival.

Wesner mailed the letter at New Orleans,
going thera for that purpose. It was ten days
before he received an answer. There was no
vessel to be relied upon at present.  There was
a shipbuilding concern in East Boston that
during the previous winter had a crew some-
where on the Sabine river, eutting timber for
a vessel frame. He had telegraphed to these
parties and the answer was:

“Timber not shipped, but will be as soon as
a vessel can be chartered.”

Not satisflad with this, Entwistle had written
that he would visit Boston and see what arrange-
ments could be made and would write us im-
mediately from there,

Wesner, who had perfect confidence in En-
twissle, was content to wait. Two days later
the looked-for letter, postmarked Boston, ar-
rived. The frame was for Philadelphia parties
and must be delivered there. At present it was
piled out on the bank at the mouth of a small
croek, making into the Sabine near the town
of Orange, Tex., on the Louislana side of
the Sabine. He could make very liberal ar-
rangements with the Boston parties, as they
were much pleased to get a little freight money
to help them out. There were about 650 tons
of the timber. He could make arrangements
for any number of lay davs at a demurrage of
only $15 per day after the first twenty days
allowed to load, and he suggested to Wesner to
visit the place and see for himeelf what the
chances were for carrying the plan to a success-
ful termination. Wesner telegraphed him that
he would go. While he was absent I made a
visit to the rendezvous, taking in more pro-
visions, All the sick were recovering, and,
hest of all, with returning health were growing
honeful, This was a good omen,

The day after Wesner returned we mounted
our horses and set out for the Sahine to explore
a feasible route. The great dificulty would
be taking out people fifty miles, perhapa seventy,

without being discovered, part of our
journey must be through the swamp and
forest,” and by night. Southweat was the

grand prairie; this we wonld be obliged to
croms, but as our couree lay toward Texas,
and thers was not one chance {n a hundred
of any of the party belng known, we did not
consider this a very serious obstacle. Some
time was consumed in finding a suitable route
for the first twentyv-five miles, but finally we
succeeded in locating the road to our s=atis-
faction. Wa easfly found the ship timber.
The trees along the river banks had been cut
down and quite n clearing made. This was to
let in the sunlight that It might dry the timber,
s onk in its green state will sink to the bottom,
In the woods and at the edge of the clearing
stood the camp occupied by the timber cutters
during the previous winter, Here we passed
the night

Thers was a dimly defined path leading from
the camp away from the river, This we sup-
posed must lead to some plantation or settle-
ment. It was very narrow, as it had not
been travelled for months, We did not ex-
plore it.  About seven milas balow the clearing,
and one-half mile from the river bank we located
onur camp for the negroes. It was on a solitary
hummock about an acre in extent, surrounded
hy at least a foot of water and mud, in the
midst of the worst tangled swamp man ever
SAW.

Torn from the moist, soft soil by the winds
sweeping from the Gulf of Mexico lay great
oaks and tall cypress trees, mingled in wild
confusion. Out among their rotting trunks
the water moechsin glided in disgusting security
the rank September growth of the semi-tropical
weeds hiding his loathsome body. Pictura
this place surrounded by an almost impene-
triable cane brake, its bayous and brooks the
abode of the alligator and grenonille, and 1t
wil give a faint idea of our camp upon the Sabine,
into whose gloomy recesses no ray of sune
shine ever penetruted. It was seeure from
man's footsteps —we cared for nothing else,

We were nineteen days upon this expedition,
from the time we left until out return, Our
firet move was to take a lot of provisions to the
rendezvous, We found the fugitives as we
left them—anxious, but hopeful for the sick
had recovered and were ready to move,

Wesner wrote the result of our expedition
to Entwissle and awalted an answer.

CHAPTER XXIX.

I had long entertained an idea raﬂu‘dln
Lucy, and, while upon our Sabine expedltion,
broached the subject to Wesner, Coverly
was old; the loss of i\l.l slaves had left him poor.
Dick had probably paid him no money for
Luey, but had given his note

“Now,” said 1 to George, “why not write
Pierce to make the old man an offer for the
girl? He will sell. He never can get her
again and le knows it. One thousand or
fifteen hundred dollars will be of more value
to him than the ownership of a slave in Massa-
chusetts. He has spent enough already. He
offered her to Gregg for $1,500 and will sell
to Plerce for less. Will vou do it?"

“Charlie, T can't bear the idea of
the words buy or sell to her. Once
You should see her now.”

“Shall I write to him?"

He besitated a moment. “No, T will, If
ghea iz once clear of that hunted feeling, she
will be happier. 1 will write as soon as we
get back.”

Some two weeks after this I was in Frank-
lin. As I was riding slowly along, 1 saw the
old man Coverly ride up to the office of the
only lawyer in the place, dismount, pass the
hight of his bridle through the hole in the hiteh-
ing post, drop the loop over the top and walk
into the office

The day was exceedingly warm and the
old man dropped into a chair hy the open win-
dow. and commenced to fan himself vigorously
with his hat. He canght sight of me and called
to me to come in. I had had no trouble with
him, and rather courted an interview, =o [
fastened my horse and complied with his re-
quest,

Coverly, knowing 1 had been North, and
having an idea that Massachusetts and Ohio
were all the territory north of the Ohio River,
asked me if 1 were acquainted in  Massachu-
sotts. I told him that 1 was not, and never
had heen there. He then volunteered the
information that he had received a letter from
there, offering him $1.200 for that girl of hisa
that run o “Mr. Selwyn has the letter,”
said he. “Selwyn, let Mr. Bradley see that
letter.”

1 took the letter, and here is a copy ver-
batim-—evidently, to_me, who knew Plerce,
it was strained In spelling and syntax.

BosToN, MASS. SEPT. 11, 1850,

DeAr S 1 am not a nigeer sneckelnter,
never was and am an aberlishioner, but there
i« a poorly sort of & gal here, that says von
have a bill o' sale of her. L know an’ you orter,
that you can't never get thet gal agen eny
mare. I am the feller that was with her when
she was stole by the marshal an' T am the chap
as stole her back. She is in Kanada or Maine
or somewhere now. Sea here, 1 will give you
12 hundred dolers for this gal, yon put
a bil of sail for the gal, signed by voo an’ vour
«on Dick all 0. K. in the bank of New Orleans.
1 will sen the money to the cashier. You'll
he just so much in, for the gal is gone from
voo forever an’ voo'll never sea her, sell or
no sell. P. S Frea papera inst as good, No
foolin--T've got the property an' vou cant
play no pints, LEWIS Prence,

Direct as above,

I finished and looked up.

Well, Bradlev, what do you think of that?"

“T think if this man Pleres s fool annugh to
payv von for what i4 evidently already his, yon
had better take ir.” :

“My opinion concides with yours,” Selwyn
added

Coverly was old and obstinate,  He took the
letter from my hands and put it in his pocket
and =at awhile revolving the matter in his mind
Finally, he <aid to Selwyn: “*Write this, Plerce,
tell him 81,500 will take hier — Thateto, like h—-11,
but all T want is tha money. Tell him to de-
posit itin the Bank of New Orleans nayable to
my order, when the cashier receives the papers,
You makeout a set of free papers for T would
cooner set her free than sall to her an Infernal
Y ankee abolitionist "

selwyn mado his memorandum as Coverly
directed. ’

applying
{‘muld.

CHAPTER XXX.

When | saw Wesner again he handed me a

Jetter from Entwiss|e
NEW YORK, Sept 8, 1850

Grorak WesNEL, ESqQ., Dear Sirs In relation
to the shipment of ship timber now lying upon
the banksof the Sabine River youare hereby in«
formed that | was mistaken regarding it, am
fully informed by the owner in Boston that the
Sabine is not navigable for vessels large enough
for the cargo, but oniv forsmall eraft. Therais
but from ten to thirteen feet of water upon the
bar at the mouth of the river, and this timber
must be foated down and <hipped from Sabine
Pass and the vessel must lie off that place,

The vessel we had in view was of too deep a
draught and we have consequently chartered
thebrig Cyrus Adams. The captain fully wnder-
stands the business and will take his crew and
come prepared to ralt the timhber and float it
down to the brig.  Please write me and govern
yourself accordingly.  Yours truly,

) SILAS ENTWISALE,

P, S ~The hrig i< loading machinery for
Galveston and will enll for the timber on her re-
turn  Will let you kr.ow when she sails from
here S K.

Wesner was a bit disconraged upon recsipt of
this, as it would take antil well intoNovember
to get these peocle off our hands, and we must
get them away from the rendezvous befors the
swamps dled. on account of the Caleasion River,
which we were aobliced 1o topd. There  were
othor erevks, bay ovs and cogle's, also, bet ween
that river and the Subine.  This expedition was
vastlv different trom our usyal route, as there
we wan'ed water: here dry land,

1 went to New Urleans und from there tele-

hed Entwissle that we must leave within |
en days, if we used that route, and to write me
full particulars, so there could be no mistake. I
:{nmd wait in New Orleans until the letter ar-
ved,

In a few days | received an answer to my
tnlmfrnm. Mr. Entwissle wrote that the brig
would take a lot of machinery to Galveston
and would leave New York in about a week
from the date of his letter. To discharge her
cargo sne must remain a week or ten days
in Galveston, and she might be expected to
arrive at Sabine Pass in about forty or fifty
dﬂ,}'ﬂ from her =alling date.

he captain was a Jerseyman by the name
of Reynold Cheswick, and was thoroughly
reliahle,  His instructious were to remalp at
Sabine Pass until he had opened communica-
tion with us, We were further instructed
10 remain at the timber camp and watch the
river, In the letter was a piece of moroceo
leather about two inches long by one and a
halt wide, with edges notched. Capt, Ches-
wick had the other piece, and, as Mr. Entwissle
wrote, it must be his letter of introduction,

This precaution was as much for the cap-
tain's protection as ours,for if by any unforesesn
accident we were captured or our plans ascer-
tained strangers could not personate either
piarty, unless they produced the counterpart
of the piece of leather,

There was no further news from Pierce,
His lotters to us all came by way of New York,
as we had business correspondents there, but
Boston lettars would be strictly scrutinized in
our Post Offee, for, viewed with Attakapas eyes,
Boston was a modern edition of ancient Sodom
and Gomorrah, without even the one righteous
per<on to redeem the lot,

Wesner was very anxious to learn the results
of Pierce's negotiations before leaving, and
80 waited a few days; but no letters arriving
I went to Franklin to see if I could ascertain
the reason why. | met Selwyn on the street
and he volunteered the information. (‘o\'wrl,v
was sick with the prevalent fever and could
not attend to business, Pierce had acoepted
his terms, and “if the old fool don’t back out,”
safid Selwyn, “he is in fust 81.500."

When Wesner heard this he concluded that
it was useless to wait longer, as the negroes
would be as safe on the Sabine as on the Techa,
There were provisions at the rendezvous suffi-
cient for ten days.

At davlight on Oct. 8 we broke camp en route
for the Sabine, and prepared to take what luck
wus in store for us. For the first ten miles our
route led through a dense swamp. This we
conld have uvnland. but purposely kept it for
safety, This swamp we had not explored,
hut caleulated, upon general principles, that
it would be passable if we had duylight ta han
us,  Wesner was to meet us at 8 P. M. that night.
The place salected was a small belt of timber
uhout fifteen miles from our starting point.
He was to bring a couple of saddle horses and
also u pack horse, a mule and some other ar-

ticles. These he had previously deposited
near the timber. In leaving the camp 1took
the lead, Obed following. There were no

landmarks, and through the gloom no rayof
gun ever penetrated. [t was a dismal start,
and nothing but an exalted faith in our under-
taking kept our fagging spiritR 1o the work,
Obed carried a small axe, and was frequently
obliged to use it to eut away the tangled 10Hts
and vines to enable the women und children
to force their passage through. There wuas
very little water to incommode us, but the heat
was intense.  The close, tangled woods formed
a barrier to the circulation of air, and the burn-
{ng sun, shining upon the trees, sent the mois-
ture from them in clouds of steam

The negroes, after the first mile, panted
like tired dogs, while, wilting under the sultry
heat, T was fast losing my energy.  We made
but a mile an hour. This was slow, But
worse to come, f or across our path, one dav
not long before, had travelled an angry hurri-
cane. Twisted and gnarled, the trees were
piled up in intermingled confusion. To go
around this blaw-down might be nossible, but
I would not undertake it, und therefore ordersd
the party to rast, Down they sat in true Ethi-
oplan style, their hands clasped around their
knees

1 set the men at work cutting a path. Some-
times there would be a place where it wags pos-
sible to travel, and this helped na ont. About
4 o'clock in the afternoon we passed the last
windfall and again had plain swamp. This
was bad at best, and it was sunset when we
arrived at the odge of the timber, where we
weore to meet Wesner  From here the growth
was open, no underbrush to obstruet, and at 8
o'clock the whole party were within a few rods
of the appointed nlace  Directing the people
to lay low and keep quiet, [ stole noiselessly
toward the edgs of the timber Wesner was
there, anxious and waiting He had three
horses with him, a~ he had proposed.

“How is it?" he asked,

1 answered him, “All right "

“(yood.”

Our next stage would be three miles across
an open prairie to another belt of timber; be-
vond thistiinber was ncanebrake that promised
concealment.  Within its friendly shelter we
proposed to rest a day or two,

At 10 o'clock we wers again on the move,
The night, as Obed expressed it, was “dark
as a nest of black cats,” but about midnight
we reachad the timber, crossed it and were
safely hidden in the brake. There were no
inhabitants in very close proximiiy to the place,
yet | thought best to be cautious We were
now twenty-flve miles from our rendezvous.
From here we prn{um\l to make strajght across
the country, on a beeline for the Sabine, awerv-
ing from a direct line, only as the conformation
ol the country obliged us, or to avoid the scat-
tering sattiements.  As before mentioned, Wes-
ner and myself, on our return from the Sabine,
came this route and =elacted our camping place.

We stopped in this brake until the next night,
then moved on, travelling by night, leaving in
this manner some seventy-flve miles behind
us  This brought us to the hig prairie, whieb
we were obliged to cross by daylight. Here
was the only chance for trouble on the route.

To be Continved,

AN OLD SPANISH BELL,

Cast Nearly Eleven Centuries Ago, It Is
Owned by a Connecticut Village Church,

From the Hartford Daily Times,

At East Haddam, only a short distance from
the Nathan Hale schoolhouse, which was dedi-
cated with such imposing ceremonies by the
Sons of the Revolution and the people of the
town, Wednesday, is an old bell which ante-
dates the schoolhouse by more than nine hun-
dred yvears. It has a position on the stone wall
at the rear of the pretty little stone church,
just on the edge of the cemetery, and from its
appearance none would suppose that it had
known the heat of summer and the cold of win-
ter for almost eleven centuries. It is not very
large, and the greenness of old age so common
to copper_has made but slight inroads upon it.

When Nathan Hale died for his country this
old bell was of the age of Methuselah, the old-
est patriarch of  Bible record. At the time
Christopher Columbus discovered America it
had been ringing out the davs of more than half
a thousand vears. It tolled the deaths of the
thousands of Spaniards who were lost in the
destruction of the great Armada: witnessed
the incursions of the Moors and Arabs across
the Straits of Gibraltar ns they despoiled the
fair vineyards of Castile and for more than four
hundred years knew none but Moorish rule,

Furope was but a wild, unsettled, savage
country when this old bell was cast, and the
British Isles were but so much territory ruled
by clannish barons with might the only law,

When Ferdinand and Isabella ascended the
throne of Spain the little old bell in the East
Haddam churchyard helped to ring out the tid-
ings to all the country ‘round. It was then in
the tower of one of the churches of Aragen,
the home provinee of Ferdinand. For more than
six hundred vears it had been there, calling the
people-rich and poor to serviee, ringing out
the joy of their marriage celebrations, and toll-
ing the death requiem. .

Farly in this century, when Napoleon started
on his sacking tour of Spain, and was finally
overthrown by Wellington, this bell, together

with many others, was taken from its
place in the belfry of the stone church
which it has occupied so long. Twenty
vears afterward, in 1834 or 1835, a rhip-

load of bells from Spanish churches, which
Napoleon had destroyed, was sent to this
country, consigned to various bell foundrins
to he recast for bells for American churches,
The old KEast Haddam bell was in the lot.  Wil-
liam Willys Pratt, a New York shipchandler,
was in business at that time. His wife was
a daughter of the late Capt. Oliver Attwood
of East Haddam. Mr. Pratt and his wife were
interested in St Stephen's Episcopal Church
at East Haddam, and as the church was with-
out a bell, Mr. Pratt purchased the old Span-
ish bell from among the hundreds of others
in the shipload It was sent to East Haddam
and mounted in the church belfry - the old
church, which stands on an eminence to the
north and east of the town

For years the Spanish bell did its duty loyally,
but finally {t became cracked and (ts tone was
broken and harsh. When the new church
was built, close by where the old Nathan Hale
schoolhouse now stands, the bell was taken
from the steeple of the old church, and has
not since been used, but rests quietly in the
churchyard, viewed reverently by hundreds
every day.

It was cast in the year K15, The marks
of the tongue, where for years it struck against
the side, are deep and broad. The Arabie
numerals which form the date show that it
was cast not long alter Spain was conquered
by the Moors. The inseription on the ancient
bell is in Spanish and can be read very plainly.
It is as follows

“The Prior being the Most Rev. Father Miguel
Villa Murva. The Procurator, the Most Rev.
Father Josef E'Stivan. Corrales Made Me,
Made in Year A. D 815."

The people of St. Stephen's Church value
the old bell very highly, and it will doubtless
alwavs remain in possession of the parish,

Mr. Harry's Slow Life,
From the Philadelphia Public Ledger,

PHENIIVILLE, June 10 ~John Hurry, aged 80
years, never saw a telephone until yesterday
e lives in West Fallowfleld, and when th»
Chester County Telephone Company opened an
ofMee near his home, he was invited vestetday
to look at the phone, but no amount of persua-
sion could induce him to teuch it. Mr Hurry
hns never been on a trolley or railroad car; has
never seen o steamboat, and has never been

more than ten miles trom the place where he
was born, J

STRANGE WILL OF
ALEXANDER A. ALEXANDER.

His Remarkable Manner of Visiting the Parls
Exposition, Changing the Cogrse of a Ves.
sel Bound for Southampton, and Fore-
ing the French 8, 8, Ville de Dreyfus
to Save All Hands on Board the
Red Crescent Line Boat,

Copyright, 1000, by ('. B. Loomia.

Alexander A, Alexander was his full name,
What the middle A, stood for no one knew
but many thought that it must be Alexander,
for they said that a parent who was foolish
enough to double his son's name would be
as likely to treble it. Those who knew the
boy well enough called him by his first name,
but strangers generally called him by his [ast
name until they got better ncquainted., Alex-
ander looked like a Russian, and he had as
Imperious a nature as that of any Czar that
ever lived. Before he was 12 years old there
was no one able to cross him, If he had been
wicked or even iN-tempered he could have
made it unpleasant for the world in which
he lived wiich was this world by the way
but despite s power over people he seldom
exercised 1t unduly, and so 1t was possible
to live in his vicinity and enjoy life,

Once in a while he exercised his power for the
good of the public. Almost everybody has
heard of the strike of the painters of Paulton.
Some of them were portrait painters and some
were landscapists, and they were all in the
employ of a very rich art patron. They made
up their minds one day that he could afford
to pay them more than they were getting,
and so they struck for higher wages. Of course
they had a right to strike, although I dare say
that they were receiving all they ware worth,
as many of them used stencils in painting
portraits in order to save time, But they
had no right to stop other painters from work-
ing, as this has been a free country since 1865
And yet that is what they did. They told the
new painters that they would upset their
pails of paint and destroy their brushes if
they attempted to paint any portraits or land-
scapes in Paulton. And then it was that Alex-
ander used his authority with good effect.
He went to where the band of striking painters
had assembled. They stood around in their
blouses with their long hair waving in the
wind, and he said:

“Say, painters, {f you want to strike yon'll
have to do it in some other town than Paul-
ton. I always have my way, and you've got
to go."

And go they did. They walked off in a body
down to the railroad station and took the train
to New York. And now they are glad to work
at any price. And the other painters were so
grateful to Alexander that they all united in
doing a crayon portrait of him for Lim, and he
didn't have to pay for the frame - which is
very unusual.

Alexander wanted to o to the Paris Fxpo-
sition, but he knew that his father could not
afford to send him. If he had told Mr. Alexan-
der to do it that man would have been impelled
to do it by the boy's strange power, but Alex-
ander knew that his father was a poor man, so
he determined to get there by some other means.
And right there he made his first mistake, to
call it nothing worse. He ought to have made
un his mind to do without going to the Expo-
sition, us s0 many boys will have to do. But
that would not have been like Alexander. What
he wantad ha must have,

So one evening after his parents were agleep
he stole into their bedroom and kissed them
hoth affectionately, and then he laft the house
and made his way to the station. He had packed
a few clothes in a hand satchel and he had taken
all his savings for three years, which amounted
to $00. He took the midnight train for New
York and despatched from there an affectionate
letter telling his parents that he was going to
the fair and that he would bring them each a
pretty present.

By noon of next day he was sailing out of
New York harbor on tha Bucolic of the Red
Crescent Line,

Long belore they were out of sight of land
he had made friends with several of the pas-
sengers, and he would need them, too, for the
fnexperienced boy had neglected to procurs
a stateroom, supposing that a day would suffice
to take him to France.  One of his new acquain t-
ances was the Blichop of —well, I can’t think now,
but he was a splendid big man and fond of
children, so that he and Alexander got along
famously, although Alexander was a Congre-
gationallsat,

“Well, where are you going all by yourself?”
said he. “To visit an uncle in Southampton?*

“No, air,” said Alexander. “I have no rela-
tives in France.”

“Not that Southampton Is in France,” said
the Bishop laughing

“Oh, lsn't 1t?
Fair in Paris, and that's in France.”

The Bishop smiled.  “Yas, Paris is in France,
but you can't go straight to it; you'll have to
stop at Southampton and take another steamor
aoross the Channel to Havre and then take train
to Paris.’

Alexander was vexed and he showed it
“Can't 1 go all the way to Paris by water?"

“All the way by water, but not in a steamer
of this size. You should have taken a French
liner if you wished to go direct to France.”

Alexander was tempted to use his power
and I'm sorry to say that he vielded. It would
have been 8o much better if he had swallowed
his chagrin and gone to Southampton with
the good Bishop and then crossed the Channel.
But no, he had set out to sail to France, and he
was going to do it no matter how much he put
out the rest of the passengers,

“I'm sorry, but this steamer has got to take
me to France. Are you sure that she can’t
sall directly to Paris?

“Not unless you deepen the Seine.”

“Oh, Tdon’t want to do that,” said Alexander,
quite as if he could, and the h'uhop was much
amused.

“But tell me, If you've made a mistake about
the steamer, what are you doing to do about a
stateroom®”

“A what?” asked Alexander with a puzzled
expression

“A stateroom. A place to live in and sleep
in while you're on your way to Southampton.

“I'm not going to Southampton,” said Alex-
ander with heat.  “Why does it take over night
to kml to France?"

“My de\arhui‘. we'll be the hest part of six
days making the trip, and you wont be allowed
to sleep on the deck or in the saloon.”

“I should hope [ wouldn’t sleep in a saloon,”
said Alexander with dignity.

“Of course not, “said the Bishop with a straight
face. “Now, I have a whole stateroom, and
you may use the upper berth, and welcome, if
you wish.”

“Why, thank you, sir. I'll be glad to, but I
had no idea that it took so long. You see, |
had the measles when our cinss had the Atlan-
tic Ocean, and 1 had the mumps when we had
France, and o 1 don't know muech about that
part of geography.”

“Well. you'll know more before yvou return.
noﬁmnr parents know where you are?”

"By now they do. I left a note,
ko to England. The ship will have to let me
out at France ™

A steward happened to be passing

“Here," sald Alexander, in his most
cratic manner.  “Send the captaln to me

The steward looked astonished, but ho oheved
In a minute he came back.  “The captain says
it's out of the question.  You must gotohim’

At this Alexander flushed scarlet.  [le made
a trumpet of his hands and called out:” Cuy
tain, [ want you to come here at onee. 1 want
to speak to you."

Everybody within earshot gasped for breath,
for the captain was one of the hottest tem-
pered and one of the most dignifled men on the
Red Crescent Line. But they goasped again
when he left the bridee and came to Alexander,
auite as if it was the most ordinary thing in the
world for a boy to eall him down

“What do you want, young man’"
an amiahle tone

The Bishop, who had expected to see Alox-
ander thrown into the sea, heuved u sigh of
relief and opened his eves as wide w: ne conld,
tor he expected to be astonished for the next
few minutes, and he wanted to be prepared

“I want to go to Paris direct, but they tell me
it is physieally impossible, <o [ want vou io let
me out at Huvre.  ['ve made a mistake in the
steamer.  Just let me out at Havre, that's all.”

“All right,” said the captain. "I feel that |
am putty in vour hands. But I am likely to
lose my position if T do it."

“Not if 1 see vour hosses, whoever they are,”
said Alexander, simply  “You'll be pleased
to know that Bishop Dunham has offered e
his upper berth. " )

“Ploased, but not astonished. If you held
up all the passengers I wont be at all <ur-
prised. "

Alexsander flushed. [ am as honest as vou
are. Don't let me keep vou frony yonur duties
Tell the man that runs the rudder to che nee
our conurse hefore vou forget ', or we may
&0 to Southampton after all "

The Bishop expected trouble from the passen-
gers< . For himself, a« he was only going for
the sea vovage, it did not make <o mneh differ-
ence to him, but he looked to see the rest of
the passengers make a great to-do.  But in this
he was mistaken. The news quickly spread
throughout the steqner, and in about &

autos

said hein

Well, I'm going to the World's

Butl wont |

hour th bled and gave
ﬂm l‘l:l’lno ‘?unn,orl Assem al [ {)

hes r Alex r.
“What's that 9" asked the boy of the
Bb\hog.

“Why it seems that you have inadvertently
done them a favor. They were all going to
the Exposition, and none of them was able to
get passage on the French lines, and you have
saved them at least a day.”

After that Alexander was a great favorite
with all on hoard. Even the captain felt that
a boy with such a wonderful will could make
it right for hiny, and as he was the only one
responsible to the agents the rest of the crew
did not care at all. They were glad of a
change in the route,

But the captain had forgotten one thing,
and that was that to him the route to Havre
was o strange one.  ‘That is why at noon on the
eixth day out there was a territic shock that
told every one that the ship had struck some-
thing.

All was confusion in an instant. Passen-
gers  shrieking, =ailors commanding coolness,
nnld the captain, as pale as death, but perfectly
calm.,

Alexander and the Bishop rushed from the
staternom together. The boy kept on until
he hud reached the bridge where the captain
was standing.

“Boy, this s vour fault. Can you make this
right with my ‘bosses,’ as you call them? We
are surely Jost.” :

Alexander hung his head. For a minuta
he was utterly cast down and fully realized
that he wis to blame for the awful disaster.
For it was plain that the ship could nct keep
aftoat a half hour

A large French steamer, the Ville de Drev-
fus, hove in sight. She was just large enongh
to =ave the crew and passengers of the Bu-
colie.  But she continued on her wav. A groan
went up from the Bucolic's passongers, The
captain straightened his shoulders and pre-
pared to meet death like an English sailor.

Alexander felt that on him lay the respon-
sibility for the affair. He seized a speaking
trumpet that happened to be handy and yelled,
“Come and pave us!”

The French cantain heard him and recog-
nized the authoritv of the tones, but did not
understand what was said. He continued to
sail awav.

“Say it in French,” =aid the Bishop.

“What i it in French?” said Alexander. “I
don't know a word, but ous and non."

don’t know much muself, but I think it
8 ‘Venez, ¢t noua savrons.'"

Alexander had a quick ear, and without
knowing what the words meant by themselves,
he shonted what the Bishon had told him.

It must have besn a villainons eccent, and
bad French, too, but the imperions tones hns
their due effect, and the Frenchman hove to#n
rescued the passengers and the crew of the
doomed Bucolic and not a moment too seon,
A& the Bishop and Alexander and the brave
captain stepped aboard the Ville do Dreyfis
the Bucolic went from the sight of mortal
man forever,

Alexander learned more French before
he returned to America, but he never said
anything half as effective as those four words,
He did not have to make it right with the cap-
tain's bosses, for the captain, who was an
elderly man, resigned and wen! ra live at Ports-
mouth.  Alexander and Bishop Dunham went
to the Exposition together, and the hoy rent
home in a letter to his parents a beautifully
engrossed resolution from the Bueolic’s pas-
sengers praising him for saving, first a day
in the voyage, and then the rest of their lives,
80 good came of evil after all. But it never
does to bank on it.

FATE OF THE FRIGATE PRESIDENT.

The Vessel Captured From Us in 1818 Still
Usedfas a British Drillship.

One evening during the recent war with Spain
several Londen newspaper correspondents
were seated around a table in the Cheshire
(Cheese discussing the friendly attitude of Eng-
land toward the United States and speculating
upon the chances of an Anglo-American alli-
ance in consoquence. In the middle of thelr
conversation the representative of an Ameri-
can newspaper burst suddenly into the room,

“What do you fellows think!” he cried excit-
adly. “Here vou all are discussing the friendly
attitude of England toward the United States,
Friendly nothing! Do you fellows know that
vour brotherly loving Britishers have seized
an American war vessel and are at this very
moment holding her at the West India docks?
Do vou-——"

“What! Which one?” chorused tie surprised
correspondents, ctarting from their seats, |
“Re calm, gentlemen. Be calm, | beg of you.”

The new-comer drew a chalr up to the table,

*Another of your fool American jokes, I sup-
pose.” a young Englishman muttered,

“The ship I refer to, gentlemen,” continued
the American when they were all seated, “is the
United States frigate President, captured off
New York some time in 18156 by his Majesty's
frigate Endymion, commanded by Capt, Hope.
The President is at preseut a driliship for the
Royal Navy Reserves, and is stationed, as I have
already told you, at the West India docks. But
there is nothing for Americans to be ashamed
of in this, for although we have no British ships
fn our navy at present, history informs me that
we had more than our full share at one time,
S0 do be calm, I beg of you., Walter, you may
bring me a mutton and a musty.”

After the correspondents had applied ap-
propriate names to the man who had beey re-
gponsible for the excitement, a general discus-
sion ensued as to whether the President of the
the British Navy wasreally the old United States
frigate captured in the war of 1812, or whether
she was a4 more modern vessel named in
honor of that capture. The American who
was the cause of the disocussion, stoutly main-
taied that she was the same old President, save
for her compulsory change of flag some elghty
odd years ago.

United States histories tell little about the
disposal of the President after her capture by
the Endymion, further than that both she and
her captor were dismantled in a gale off the Ber-
mudas, The American correspondent’s state-
ment, however, is in some degree corroborated
by the Navy l)otmrrmnm at Washington, In
reply toarecent inquiry cenocerning the matter,
the Superintendent of Naval War Records fur-
nished the following information, First this
extract was quoted from “The Navy of the
United States, from the commencement, 1775 to
1853." compiled by Lieut, George I. Eminons,

8. N.:

Captured off New York, 1815,
Jan. 15, While in command of Commo. 8.
Deecatur, by a British squadron, after a running
fight of 8 hours, during which H. B. M. frigate
Endymion, 40. Capt. Hope, found it prudent to
haul out of action, to re nl{ damages. (Both
this vessel and the President were soon after
dismasted in a gale)  Commo. Decatur
finally surrendered to the Majestle razee, Capt.
Haves with aloss of 24 killed and 55 wounded,

“PRESIDENT

including, among the former, Lieuts. Babbitt,
Hamilton and Howell. Was the flag ship of
Commo,  Richard  Dale, in the Mediterra-

nean, in 1801 and 1802. Do, do. 8. Barron, do. 1804
and 1805, and subseauently  of Commo. J.
Rodgers, on our coast, from 1809 to 1812,

Then the communication continues

“Information Relative to the U'.S. Frigate Pres-
ident captured by the British in the wor of 1812,

“'On the 8th of March (1815), after having
undergone a partial repair, the President, ne-
companied by the Endynilon, sailed from Ber-
muda for England: and on the 28th both ships
arrived at Spithead '  Naval History of (lreat
Britain, by Williami James, volume 6, p. 248

“In the Enghsh Navy List of October, 1817,
a vessel called the President is spoken of as
follows: ‘President, 60,  Pertemouth' Sho
ix referred to in the Navy lists of 1824-20 as
‘President. 52, Portsmouth, building.’

“The presumrtion {5 that she remained at
Portsmouth until the vear 1850  From 1860 to
1880 shie was at Chatham.  fome time between
1860 and 1567 she beeame drill ship at the West
Indin doeks She (= <5 oken of as a fourth-rate
drillshin for Roval Navy Reserve, 1060 tons

“In the Naval Pocker-Rook for 1500, she is
reforred to as an ex=frugate, 12, drill ship, R N
R, West India Docks

“The fair supposition is that this is the orig-
inal vessol eaptured from the United States ™

Senator Hanna's Pablic Speaking.
From the

St Lows Globe<Demaocrat,

Some 1'n ted States Senators have found out
within a week that Mr, Hanna ean talk. It has
taken o good denl to get the Ohio Senator on
Lis feet, but. ns the closing week of Congress
showed, when the inspiration is furnished he
s "handy with Lis tongue.” Senator Hanna
doesn't eall it making a speech, He calls it
“talk n..”  He was (n polities twenty-flve yvears
he talked to an audience.  His (irst po-
peech was at a great Polish mags meet-
ing in Chicago in 1808, The manager of spell-
bin ‘ers at national committes headquarters
insiste ] that he had nobody else to send. The
uther members of the Executive (ommitten
urged Mr. Hanna to fill the appointment. [t
1w more than probable that they had some gense
of humor in the idea

Mro Hanna finally surprised his fellow man-
agers of the campaign by uw-aphu? He
reached the hall with great difficulty. On the
way a mob formed and poured into the intend-
ing orator's sars the worst string of epithets
and threats a man ever listensd to. The ecar-
riage was stopped and the attentions became
most provoking, By the time Mr. Hanna ‘r»! |
on the =tage e was mad clear through i ‘
talked. Hefore Lie had gone on ten minntes |
the crowd was orderly and listsning to politi-
cal truth straght from the shoulder. Mr,
Hanna's talk to the Polex passed into the his-
tory of that memorable campaign a8 amons the
rermarkable inoidents

bafor

litieal

wre 14 only ons thing 1 dislike about puh-
lie speakink,’ the Senator said recently It
makes te pose in the light of an orator. This

never wil be [ have no elo-
quence in me. | am too plain and blunt in my
statements [ simply talk to the people as |
wounld to you or anybody else in conversation.
I never wrote a speech in my life. Never hMJ

% something 1

one written for me, and probably never will.”

—

PLANS FOR HARVARD UNION,

HNIGH HOPES OF THE GOOD THB
INSTITUTION MAY DO,
Advantages and Huwh-nrk! of the Site
Selected— Accommodations Which It 1Is
Proposed That the New isellding Shall
Afford and Some of Its  Attractions,
CaMBRIDGE, Mass, Juns ¢ The much

talked-of and desirad Harvard U nion, in spite
of the fact that it has apnarently dropped
out of sight forthe pa<t monthor <o, hasnot boen
given up nor has irterost in it slackened, Quite
the contrary, the praiiminary plans which were
disenssed in detail come time ago have been
returned to the architect for the final or worke
ing plan. which is now being deawn. It has
bheen docided to locate the building on the Wase
ren estate at Quiney and Harvard stroets.
which was [oft to the university some years
since by Charcles Warren, who was known in cone
nection with Ris researches in the ancien$
Fasternlanguages

Asthelocation of the Union wa<a question fop
future as well as present college generations
every available site was considersd by the come
mittes  which had the matter in charge in
order that the one which would more nearly
meet the demands likely to hs made on it in
the future should be selected. The present
sitaation, {t i< held. i< considerably out of
the paths of undergraduate trafMe and hones
it the Union were built there the men would
defeat the very purpose for which it was builg
by ‘!l"' resorting there with any (requency,
Against the other sites the main objection
was that of cost.  This could easily have been
met by raising additional funds, but aftep
dw‘ll-.«lpa the matter it was decided that the
other sites would not repay the additional
expenditure required The present site iscasily
accessible to all the centres of college activity,
and iz only n &tep from the ear lines, Then, too,
no man ean say which way the growth of the
university will be in the future, In case the
elevated railway, which promised  withe
in the next two years, should decide to entep
Cambridee by Mount Auburn street, now the
fashionable part of studentdom. itisquestions
able whether the elubs and the now fashionable
dormitories will be <o popular as they are at
present, Removal by one of these organizae
tions would tend to make the locality into which
they should go a popular one and the desirg
of men to go into anothor neighborhood would
be quickly followed by the erection of fine dore
mitories,  Which way this exodus shall ge
no man can tell, and it may be that the bucolie
neighborhood which surrounds the Warren
estate and is- although little frequented—one
of the prettiest in Cambridege, will be the one
selected.  Should the undergraduante centro
remiain where it is or move to the other side of
thacollege yard, whichis improbable, the Wars
ren estate would still be very near the centre of
things and resdily acecessible, One of the
groatest arguments in irs favor that was pree
sented to the committes was the fact that if
the Warren estate were taken for a site |t
would be impossible for the union ever to be
overshadowed as micht be done by the erection
of high buildings if the club were contiguous to
private property.  The pirce of property, too,
was offored by the university free of-charge
which leaves a greater snm to be vun-ng
on the building itself,

The main entrance of the hnildlntz will face
the north and will be flanked by a broad bale
cony and give directly into a large living room.
This balcony and the room itself will come
mand Harvard Square and a prospect of the
broad green in front of Gore Hall It w
be sinular jn a!m!n' to the reception room o
the University Clubof New York city. It will be
‘u-nished in old oek and have leather covered
furniture of comfortable design. This will
be the wreat common mesting ground of the
university. Here & man may resort with his
cronies and talk it all over in any oneof the
dozen or +o comfortable nooks which the fure
nishing will provide. Here, too, will be the
trophies won on the athletic fleld or river course
and the sadder, sterner ones which tell the
‘oungsters that Harvard is but a mimic world
rom which men go to do the deeds of life;
the memorials to the men who died in the
Spanish War, Hollister, Wheeler, Adsit, Craj
Henshaw, Talocott, Saunders, [Lehmann, Stov:
and the others. When a great mass lueotlnihh
desired it will be held in this room and the
furniture will be such that can be put out of
the way at short notice,

While it is desired to prevent the union from
becoming a mere eating place, it has been de=
termined to establiel a grill room where lighs
lunch may be obtained. ‘There will be, hows
aver, rooms where large dinners may be served
either by theelub steward or by outside caterers
on occasion. A room where women visiti
students may obtain lunch has b en provid
for. A billiard room to contaln sixteen tables,
which is to be entered from the main hall, but
arrauged in such a way that the noise will not
be audibla in the main living room, will, with
the library, complete the first floor.

The latter is expected to become a feature
of the club.  Already #2000 has been sube
reribed by James H. Hyde of New York to
provide books to form a nucleus for it.
room will be <eparated into three divisions, In
these three thero will be ample chance for men
who desire to ~tudy, tor those who wish te
read in a casita! vay, and for those who wish to
mingle readivg with conversation. It is pure
{mwd to have stundard bHooks of reference in
he library, but o devote a large portion of
it to periodicals and current publications,

The rooms upstars will he at the service
any of the elnbs which des're 1o use them upon
giving notice to the steward. None of them
will be set aside for the exclusive use of any go=
ciety. The debativg clubs, partcularly the
class organizations, will find these rooms espe=
cially adapted to their use  For organizations
which may make use of the nuion for such pur=
poses, there will be locker accommodations, as
well us for the other tuembers, i the basement,
The res* of the basernent will be divided up inte
a nuwber of large and <mall rooms for use
bieycle roons, a bavber shop, Powling alley an
the like  The offices of the Athletic Associa=
tion will also be on th - foor. It is desired that
some of the college publications have their of=
floes in the bolding, but no arrangement has
been made to Lis end

The question of Laving m=, which
members of the club wnad &0 iates who hap=
pen to be visiting Camnbrida aay oceupy, has
not vet been detir Iy =ettled, but will be lefs
for the House Committes

Much depends on the fuilure or success of
the Union, for 1t s there that those contlicting
interests which have kept Harvard from be-
coming centralized, will be met, and if it 15 pose
sible, overcome. 1 the Iife that will be oftered
thers is entered into by the underaraduntes Hars
vard will be o Lroader and more profitable uni=
vepsity  The Unfor widl i po way oppose the
social clubs which now ex they 1 ove their
uses and will continue to have them in the fue-
ture, but the Union. if the high-mhmded inten=
tions of the man who made it possibl- are cars
ried out, will be more than any social club;
will be the great university home

s

hertegy

NAUTICAL NMIGIENE,

Germany Establishes an Instituie at Hamburg
for the Study of Sallor's Aliments,

Liverpool ard Lowmdon have for some time
supported estublishmentts that are speclally
devoted to promoting the healith of seamen
and to studying ond trepting the diseases to
which mariners are alarly lable. Gere
many has now folowed this exellent exame
ple and bas established the Humbarg Instle
tute for the study of nantical hy

e

piene,

The many changoes that the past thirty
years have wrought in the world's  marine
have teaded to improve tha  phyaical well
being of the =ailor hut at the sama ' have
afieted lum with a new crop of cilients,
The food of seqrven has heen greatly ime
proved. The rapl! transition feom -ails to
steam has largely ineeeased trulo with tropie
cal countries hecitiae L wift vesanls of
to-day car ey tropiea! fendt and other pros
duects that could not stand slow transportae
tion In the warm latitudes  Hence sallors
are much more aflicted now than formerly
with diseases of tropieal origh The almoss
universal substitution of steel for wood in the
construction of vessels and the consequeng
changes in the nature of work on shinboard
wee had their ofYe nochanging the nature
of the avcidents 1o maniher fih»s crew

Many of the cold-time disen-es, such as
gourvy., night Windness the <o-called: <hip
an®min, and chront allments of the diges

f tguite extinet, have hes

come rare. A maries of new  diseases  has
tuken their place and are now having the at-
tontion of the megteal fuculte In order to
deal with tiweae Alseascs such as malaria,
beri-beri. black water fsver und other trapical
¢ sorders, special hospitals are needed at the
Lurge poris
*This (s the reason fer extablishiment of
the institutes a' London and Liverpool and for
the new institut.onat Hanburz Among the
many features uatllned 1or the Hamburg In-
stitule (s a cours f «taudy or the symptoms
and teeatment of moudacin avd other tropical
diseases and on tropiea) phy<ology and hy-
giene  This course will extend over several
months, and the <tudonts will number rmany
physictans engaged 11 oractioe ut all the sea
worts  of  Germany s nvestigations by
rof. Koch of tropical diseases did muech to
bring about the declsion of tiin Getmun
ernment Lo establish the Hamburg Lns

tive organs, 1f got y

the
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